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The King must have entertained a high regard for him, to
give him, in 1670, the very delicate commission he entrusted
to him. Madame had just been so openly poisoned, the con-
viction was so complete and so general that it was very diffi-
cult to palliate it. Our King and the King of England
between whom she had just become a stronger bond, by the
journey she had made into England, were penetrated by grief
and indignation, and the English could not contain themselves.
The King chose the Due de Beauvilliers to carry his compliments
of condolence to the King of England, and under this pretext to
try to prevent this misfortune interfering with their friendship
and their union, and to calm the fury of London and the
nation. The King was not deceived: the prudent dexterity
of the Due de Beauvilliers brought round the King of England,
and even appeased London and the nation.

M. de Beauvilliers had expressed a wish to be buried at
Montargis, in the Benedictine monastery, where eight of his
daughters had become nuns. Madame de Beauvilliers went
there, and by an act of religion, terrible to think of, insisted
upon being present at the interment. She retired to her house
at Paris, where during the rest of her life she lived in complete
solitude, without company or amusement of any kind. For
nearly twenty years she remained there, and died in 1733,
seventy-five years of age, infinitely rich in alms and all sorts
of good works.

The King taxed the infantry regiments, which had risen to
an excessive price. This venality of the only path by which
the superior grades can be reached is a great blot upon the
military system, and stops the career of many a man who
would become an excellent soldier. It is a gangrene which for
a long time has eaten into all the orders and all the parties of
the state, and under which it will be odd if all do not succumb.
Happily it is unknown, or little known, in all the other countries
of Europe!

Towards the end of this year Cardinal d'Estr^es died in Paris
at his abbey of Saint Germain des Prfe, nearly eighty-seven
years of age, having always enjoyed perfect health of body and